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—“that thy way may be known upon earth, thy saving health among all nations.” ....
VOU. III. GAMBIER, OHIO, FRIDAY, AUGUST 9, 1833. NO. 48.
REV. M. T. C. WING, EDITOR.
GEORGE W. MYERS, PRINTER.___________
From the British Magazine. 
THE CHURCH.
What though winds and waves assail thee,
What though foes in scorn bewail thee,
Heaven-bound ark of liberty;
’Mid the sheeted lightning’s glare,
’Mid the thunder’s cloudy lair,
Where dark waves meet lurid air,
Shalt thou breast the stormy sea!
Thy true course shall ne’er deceive thee,
Thy tried Helmsman never leave thee,—
Onward, while the world shall last.
Star within the tempest’s shroud,
Bow to bind the thunder-cloud,
Music soft when winds are loud,
His sure word is on the blast.
Where Monsoon his wing is folding,
Where the moon her court is holding
’Mid stern winter’s palaces;
Where Ohio rolls his pride,—
There thy faithful dove hath hid,
And hath sought thy sheltering side,
With the immortal branch of peace.
By his dying promise given,
By thy harbor in the heaven,
Let the wild winds tell their tale;
By the hearts in his command,
By the gales hid in his hand,
Onward! to that silent strand,'
Lift aloft the solemn sail!
Clouds afar thy course are bounding,
Yet the light thy sails surrounding
Marks a path in gloom for thee.
Onward ! leave the weary world,
Every venturous reef unfurl’d,
High and bright thy pennon curl’d,
Heaven-bound ark of liberty!
SCENES I3ST REjfkl. LITE.
From the Christian Guardian. 
THE SWISS CABIN.
A Traveller's Tale, front. “ The Sower"—A French Periodical.
We had quitted Chamouny in the morning; it 
was now eight in the evening, and we had slowly 
climbed the steps that are cut in the rocks, from 
Notre-Dame-de-la-Gorge to the foot of the Col 
du Bonhomme. After having traversed the smil­
ing valley of Condamine, we had gradually left 
every habitation behind us, and all the trees and 
verdure, and at length we perceived the solitary 
cabin of the Nan-Bourant, where we were to pass 
the night. We looked round with joy at the 
striking view which nature presented on every 
side. On our left hand a mass of ice had stopped, 
in descending from the highest summits; before 
us, we saw nothing but immense piles of rocks, 
exceeding each other in size and height, traces 
of a convulsion, sides of naked mountains, which 
offered the strangest shapes, and a wood of fir- 
trees agitated by the wind; behind us we left the 
steep and winding road which we had lately as­
cended, the entrance of which we could still dis­
cern; lastly, at our right was the little cabin, fixed 
against a rock, and on which our eyes rested, as 
on a place of refuge in the midst of this dreary 
and icy scene.
Our little company was composed of four per­
sons united by the bonds of friendship and of 
faith. We took a lively interest in all the beau­
ties which met our sight, and in regarding them, 
we were happy to think, that each of us discover­
ed there the powerful hand of Him who created
all things, and could see him as the eternal, the 
mighty, the wonderful, the awful, and also as the 
God of mercies, the Redeemer, the Saviour. For 
several days we had visited together the most 
charming spots, and we had always found, that af­
ter having admired God in his works, it was infi­
nitely more sweet and precious to us to seek him 
in his Word, where he reveals himself in ways a 
thousand times more affecting than in nature. 
When we halted we delighted to sing the praises 
of our Father. Our guides drew near to listen, 
and sometimes they said, in their homely speech, 
that they liked our singing. During our short 
stoppages, we often began some good and serious 
talk with them, which we afterwards continued, 
while we rode on our mules. They seemed to say,
‘ these are singular people, but they look as if they 
were happy-’
We experienced throughout the truth of the ob­
servation, that a Christian is never reduced to his 
own company. Send a learned man, an author, 
or a person who has devoted his days to some par­
ticular branch of human science, on a journey, 
with his thoughts occupied entirely by his favorite 
subject, and make him pass a few days only with 
poor and ignorant persons, who know nothing about 
his science, he will feel himself out of his element, 
he will find no means of making his ideas known, 
and will have nobody to speak to. But the Chris­
tian has always something to say, because he has 
always a work to do. He has words for the poor as 
well as the rich, for the learned as well as the igno­
rant. Whatever the companions of his journey may 
be, he has a subject which interests himself and is 
calculated to interest them, not perhaps all at once 
in the same degree, or in the same sense, but still 
in some manner. He knows that man has gone 
astray, and he who has found the way, loves to tell 
those who are wandering farther and farther, how 
they may return to it. This it is that gives a true 
peculiar interest to every step he takes. He is ne­
ver obliged to stifle his ideas, or cast aside the sub­
jects on which he likes to dwell.— He finds an oc­
casion every where of bringing them forward, and 
all that is wanting is not to let it slip.
This is what we particularly found at the Nan- 
Bourant. After having rested a little in the hut, 
we were desirous of profiting by the last hours of 
the day, to admire the wild and gigantic scene 
which expanded itself around. The sun was set. 
A thin vapour formed a veil over every object. The 
forest of firs was no more distinct than as a dark heap 
in the midst of snows, Every rock, every peak 
appeared to assume a more threatening attitude. 
We heard nothing but the sound of the torrent 
(the Nan-Bourant) which gives its name to the 
hut, and the bells of some goats which a young 
herds-boy was conducting to their stable. He was 
a youth of twelve years old, with an intelligent 
look. He stopped near us, looked at us with a cu­
riosity that had nothing strange about it. We 
made him a friendly sign, and he approached us. 
1 asked if he was tired with his day’s work. ‘ Oh 
yes,’ he said, ‘this troublesome goat has given me 
a deal to do. She fled up there, as high as that, 
(shewing us a height at some distance) and I have 
been obliged to climb after her to fetch her back.’ 
‘You have acted like the good Shepherd: do you 
know who is the good Shepherd?’ ‘It is Jesus 
Christ,’ he replied, without hesitation. Do you 
know how to read my dear young child?’ ‘Yes, 
sir.’ ‘Well then, I will give you a little book, in
which you will find a great many excellent things.’ 
I then took out of my pocket a little book, entitled 
Poor Joseph. (Paris Religious Tract society, No. 
10.) ‘My name is Joseph too,’ said the herds­
boy, as he looked at the first leaf. ‘ Well then, my 
friend, I hope you will be like the person you read 
about here. Come, read me the beginning of the 
history, since it is still light enough.’ When Joseph 
came to the passage of the Bible which is intro­
duced, “ This is a faithful saying and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to 
save sinners, of whom I am chief," I stopped him 
and asked him if he understood what he had been 
reading. At first he hung down his head without 
answering and then said in an under tone, ‘ I know 
very well what sin is. ‘And who has told you any 
thing about it?. who has told you there is any such 
thing?’ ‘Ah, it is my own heart that told me so; 
it has told me a hundred times that I do evil, and 
love evil.’ ‘ That is what Joseph in the book knew 
well also; but then he knew the remedy for this 
evil. Do you know it as he did?’ The boy point­
ed out with his finger the name of Jesus Christ, 
and read over these words slowly again, Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners.” ‘And 
how are you to know this to be true?’ ‘But, sir,’ 
answered the child with surprise, ‘ God has said so.’ 
We looked at each other, admiring the artless faith 
of the young herdsboy, and after a moment’s pause 
I observed, ‘ You are happy in believing what God 
has said.’ Sir, this is not the first time I have 
heard such things spoken and know they are true. 
We have our curate down there in the valley, who 
olten tells me what you have just been saying.’ 
‘ God be blest my child. Do not forget, that there 
is evil, and a great deal of it in your heart, but 
there is a mighty physician who knows how to cure 
all evils, and that physician is Jesus Christ, the 
Son of God, God blessed forever. Dear child, we 
shall probably never see each other again on earth. 
You will remain among these mountains, and we 
set off at day break to make our way over them 
and soon we shall bid them farewell. But I 
will leave you a remembrance; I will give you a 
treasure which will serve for “ a light to your feet, 
and a lamp to your path.” See, here is a New 
Testament, my dear friend; this is the word of 
God; it contains the glad tidings, and it will be 
your delight if you examine it sincerely, and if 
you receive all the truths it contains as if God 
were speaking them to you himself. May it be 
blest to you and to many others, and may we one 
day meet again before the throne of the Lord, and 
praise him together eternally/
The herds-boy received the gospel with respect. 
He seemed affected by my last words, and kept 
near us as if it required an effort to leave us. It 
was time to return. The air had become keen, 
night was coming on, and we bade adieu to the 
young goat-herd. The simple meeting, and these 
few words exchanged with a poor boy, left on us 
a sweet and solemn impression, and a sensation of 
that joyful hope which one occasionally experien­
ces, when one has been enabled to sow some seed 
of the word of life. We know that wherever it 
falls, even upon a rock, if God blesses it, it will 
bear fruit, and we intrust it to him. Thus it is 
that the most trifling circumstances, when they 
are enlivened by the expectation of what God may 
do with them, assun.e a peculiar character, which 
gives them an importance and a charm.
We passed a quiet night in ouy little cabin, sfia-
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ken as it was by the winds. It consisted of only
two rooms, a kitchen and a goat-house; and the 
partition was so thin, that beasts and men might 
have thought themselves lodged together. Our 
guides awoke us at day-break. We had a long 
journey before us, for we wanted to reach Cour- 
mayeur that evening, and we prepared for our de­
parture without loss of time. The sky was clear, 
and the air sharp; the first rays of the sun were 
enlightening the tops of the mountains, while all 
beside was still in the shade. The scene was as 
calm and grand as on the preceding evening. In 
this desert place the return of day brought with 
it no noise, or mark of animation. As before, we 
heard only the torrent and the bells of our young 
herds-boy’s goats; for he had led them out of the 
stable, and there he stood, with his eyes fixed up­
on us, saluting us with his hand, and watching our 
departure. We cried out adieu to him, and I ad ­
ded, ‘ Remember us.’ He answered me with a mo­
tion of his head. We set forward, and for a long 
time we could see the little goat-herd in the same 
place,following us with his eyes; at length the road 
turned, and we saw him no more. I retraced some 
steps to make one more friendly sigh, which he 
returned again and again, and then I rejoined my 
companion. As we proceeded I thought on his 
juvenile faith, which the reading of the word of 
God would doubtless enlarge and strengthen. I said 
to myself, this poor child destined as he is to live 
among these mountains, almost always alone, far 
from the corruption of towns and their tempta­
tions needs as much as myself to know and believe 
that Jesus is “the xuay, thetrulh, andthelife,” and the 
faith, which is my compass in the midst of a more 
stormy and rocky sea, is still indispensable as a 
guide to him, who has above all things to fear and 
to contend with his own heart. I seemed never 
to have better understood, that the gospel addres­
ses itself to all, and that, be a man’s situation what 
it may, he is in want of these glad tidings. M.
R E L E CK O U S.
CHARACTER AND CLAIMS OF TIIE PRO­
TESTANT EPISCOPAL CHURCH.
IN LETTERS TO A FRIEND.----LETTER VII.
[CONCLUDED.]
In attempting to furnish you with a few popular 
arguments in favor of Episcopacy, I have only fur­
ther to adduce the evidence in support of the 
primitive use and great importance of a form of 
prayer.
2. fa) The scripture evidence will be evolved 
by inquiring whether this mode of worship is ac­
ceptable to God, and whether any portion of a 
form of prayer has been divinely prescribed.
That forms of devotion have been approved of 
God, by our Saviour, and by his Apostles, can 
easily be shown. To Moses various forms of ex­
pression, to be used in the service of God, and in 
blessing the people, were expressly prescribed; 
and one entire and large book of the Old Testa­
ment, was inspired not less for the use, than the 
comfort of the saints in all ages. No doubt God 
approved the song of Miriam, of Deborah and Ba­
rak, and the prayer of Solomon at the dedication 
of the temple, an*d that he accepted the praises 
publicly and privately offered him in the language 
of the Psalms, which all bear the marks of being 
very carefully precomposed.
After the return from the captivity and the es­
tablishment of synagogues, the worship offered 
in them constituted no small portion of the pub­
lic services of religion amongst God’s chosen peo­
ple. All their devotional exercises were offered 
in a set and established form. ‘Many of the prayers, 
used in our Saviour’s time, as well as all the Psalms 
and portions of Scripture, are still carefully pre­
served. Our blessed Saviour often united in pub­
lic services, and following his example, the Apos­
tles entered every Sabbath day into the Syna­
gogues, wherever they were, and after joining de­
voutly in those forms of praise and prayer preach- ! 
ed the gospel to their countrymen. But it is im­
possible to believe that either our Lord or his in­
spired Apostles, would have done this, had they 
not approved the services in which they evident­
ly took a part.
Learned men are of opinion that Christian Lit­
urgies were not so early written and established
as to be noticed by the inspired writers in the short 
history they give of the first spread of the gos­
pel. No one pretends that they were appointed 
by. Christ himself, or given by inspiration through 
the Apostles. Still it is confidently maintained 
that the Apostles used various parts of a regular 
Liturgy, and many portions of preconceived prayer. 
Of this there is sufficient evidence in the sup­
plications and thanksgivings recorded in the Acts 
and epistles a vast proportion of which contain 
the very words of the Old Testament. Bingham 
in his learned treatise on the antiquities of the 
Church, has collected the fragments and inciden­
tal notices of a public Liturgy, and amongst the 
portions of one which he discovers, says that “ he 
may safely venture to mention,—1. The Lord’s 
Prayer as a form appointed by Christ to be used 
by all his disciples, of which the primitive Chris­
tians never made any dispute. 2. The form of 
Baptism constantly used without any variation.
3. The form of professing their faith at Baptism, 
or the form of sound words settled in every Church.
4. The forms of renouncing Satan and covenant­
ing with Christ in Baptism. 5. The form of scrip­
tural hymns and psalms, and glorifications of God. 
To which the ancients seem to add, Gthly, the 
forms of benediction: and lastly, the repetition 
of the history of Christ’s institution of the last 
supper, as a necessary part of consecration, which 
together with the use of the Lord’s prayer in the 
celebration of the Eucharist, is generally thought 
to descend from that apostolic practice.”
(bJ To a person acquainted with the history 
of the Church, it cannot be necessary to bring 
authorities, from that quarter, to prove the high 
authority or early universal use of forms of prayer. 
No authentic history of the Church, goes back 
far enough to state when, or by whom their res­
pective Liturgies were framed. The Syrian Chris­
tians possess a Liturgy which they ascribe to St. 
Thomas. And one of the prayers which we use 
in our service is believed to be Chrysostom’s. Be­
fore the reformation, Liturgies were in universal 
use: aad every Reformed Church, without excep­
tion, retained them to a certain and very large ex­
tent. The Litnrgy of Calvin is still used in Ge­
neva, and that of Luther is preserved, if not used, 
by his followers; and the English Liturgy, in sub­
stance, is that with which we are blessed. Forms 
of prayer did not come into disuse or disrespect, 
until that spirit was enkindled which regarded 
every thing Episcopal as extremely odious. And 
at this day, few and small indeed are the bodies 
of Christians, compared with their whole number, 
who do not retain and venerate and use an estab­
lished Liturgy. Once you could hardly have 
been convinced of this. You imagined that di­
vine worship must every where be conducted after 
the manner which we witnessed. And it filled 
you with wonder to learn, that comparatively few 
congregations, and they only for two or three hun­
dred years, had ever thought of worshipping ex­
cept in a way which we supposed necessarily for­
mal and unacceptable to God, by the use of forms 
of prayer.
(c) Having already unfolded the advantage of 
public Liturgies, I consider it unnecessary to re­
sort to the argument of expediency in their favour. 
My only wish is that the members of our Church 
may never lack the religious exercise, to which the 
words of our prayer book give such eloquent ut­
terance. For our fellow-citizens and the world 
at large, we need breathe no other prayer, than that 
their hearts may overflow with such emotions, as 
would enable them without the least insincerity 
or hypocrisy, to attend their whole lives upon the 
services, and join in the devotional exercises of 
the Episcopal Church.
LETTER VIII.
The solicitude which has led me to trespass up­
on your time and attention the foregoing remarks 
upon the character and claims of the Episcopal 
Church, may seem to require some explanation. It 
becomes me therefore, honestly to confess, that no 
small part of this solicitude results from my own 
warm attachment to her services, and my ardent 
desire to see her enlargement and prosperity. It 
would be worse than childish to deny that I feel a 
very lively and deep concern for her welfare. But 
conscious that an higher zeal even for the glory of
my Redeemer, andadvancement ofhUspiHtuai 
kingdom should chiefly inspire and actuate me, 
and sensible too, of the danger of acting under the 
influence of a wretched party spirit, ftru£t j 
sincerely praying that I may be suffered to etn- 
ploy no measures for its advancement which are 
not strictly proper and Christian, and upon which 
I cannot solemnly implore the blessing of God Whilst then I honestly confess thatVy mol" 
for writing these letters may have been mixed and 
imperfect, I may perhaps be borne with, if I attempt 
to explain some of the more honorable and proper 
of them, and those which I greatly desire exclu­
sively to cultivate.
I say then, disinterestedly, that I wish truth and 
facts upon this misunderstood, and slandered sub­
ject, to become generally known. I am anxious 
that the Episcopal Church should stand before the 
public, stripped of the false colouring which igno­
rance and prejudice have thrown around her fair, 
and if not faultless, in her native lineaments, just 
proportions and real beauty. So far from feariim 
every disclosure, I court and desire it. And can 
it be considered wrong in us to ask to be known— 
to have our claims (assuming as some consider them) 
candidly examined. We ask no more thanourright
.... that if we are censured and condemned,0 it
be upon evidence and not conjecture.
And should this solicited examination be made, 
to whatever other results it might lead, it would 
certainly remove prejudices—break down some of 
the separating bars between God’s people-promote 
courtesy and good neighborhood—unite pious and 
affectionate hearts—create harmony of feeling, and 
in some objects, union of effort, and thus far, en­
courage and diffuse that spirit of liberality and love 
which “hopeth all things—thinketh no evil, and is 
therefore the very bond of perfection.”
To all this 1 may add, and I hope without being 
suspected of raising the cry that Episcopalians are 
persecuted that it would be well if they and their 
Clergy were relieved from the painful necessity of 
hearing so often the most false and frivolous char­
ges and objections raised against the peculiarities 
of their Church, of repelling attacks which have 
a thousand times been foiled, and making explana­
tions which have ten thousand times been repeated. 
It would afford us real joy if all Christian hearts 
were opened more freely to us, and if their man­
ner towards us manifested less gross suspicions of 
our worldliness and irreligion. 1 know that the su­
rest way to rise superior to such ungenerous suspi­
cions, is to go forth more devotedly on errands of 
mercy, as ministers of the everlasting gospel, and 
friends and supporters of those noble objects of 
Christian benevolence whose praise is in all the 
churches. We must become so pure, so holy, so 
devoted, as to live down opposition. In the mean 
time, I cannot but think that correct views of the 
doctrines, formularies, and discipline of our church, 
would immediately procure us a very different es­
timation amongst the people of God in other de­
nominations, whose confidence and favor we are far 
from being ashamed of desiring, and that it would 
hasten the happier consummation which cannot be 
attained but by years of laborious devotion to the 
interests of the Redeemer's kingdom. And at 
the close of these remarks permit me to say that 
Episcopalians desire the prosperity of their Church 
from a sincere conviction that its Government and 
Liturgy present the surest barrier against the pro­
gress of that spirit of infidelity, irreligion, and cor­
ruption of the faith, which almost threatens the 
extinction of the Christian ministry, and the sub­
version of the true faith of Christ.
A RESOLUTION.
I am resolved, by th e grace of God, to walk by faith, and not by 
sight, on earth, so that 1 may live by sight, and not by faith in 
heaven.
The reason why I am so much taken with the 
garnish and seeming beauty of this world s vani­
ties, so as to step out of the road of holiness to 
catch at, or delight myself in them, is only because 
I look upon them with an eye of sense- lor could 
I behold every thing with the eye of faith, 1 should 
judge of them not as they seem to me, but as they 
are in themselves, vanity and vexation of the spirit. 
For faith has a quick and piercing eye, that can 
look though the outward superficies, into the in­
ward essence of things. It can look through the
pleasing bait to the hidden hook, view the sting, 
as well as the honey, the everlasting punishment, 
gs well as the temporal contentment there is in sin.
It is as the Apostle very well defines it, the substance 
i>f things hoped for, and the evidence of things not 
ken. Heb. xi. 1. It is the substance of whatsoever 
is promised by God to me, or expected by me from 
him; so that, by faith, whatsoever I hope for in 
heaven, I may have the substance of upon earth; 
and it is the evidence of things not seen, the presence 
ef what is absent, the clear demonstration ot what 
would otherwise seem impossible; so that I can 
clearly discern, as through a prospective, hidden 
things, and things afar off, as if they were open, 
and just at hand. I can look into the deepest mys­
teries, as fully revealed, and see heaven and eter­
nity as just ready to receive me.
And, Oh! could I but always look through this 
glass, and be constantly upon the mount, taking a 
view of the land of Canaan, what dreams and sha­
dows would all things here below appear to be! 
Well; by the Grace of God, 1 am resolved no lon­
ger to tie myself to sense and sight, the sordid and 
trifling affairs of this life, but always to walk as 
one ot the other world, to behave myself in all 
places, and at all times, as one already possessed of 
my inheritance, and an inhabitant of the New Je­
rusalem: by faith assuring myself, I have but a few 
more days to live below, a little more work to do, 
and then I shall lay aside my glass, and be admit­
ted to a nearer vision and fruition of God, and see 
him face to face.
By this means, I shall always live, as if I was 
daily to die; always speak, as if my tongue, t he 
next moment were to cleave to the roof of my 
mouth; and continually order my thought and af­
fections in such a manner, as if my soul were 
just ready to depart, and take its flight into the 
other world. By this means, whatsoever place I 
am in, or whatsoever work I am about, I shall still 
be with my God, and demean myself so as if with 
St. Jerome, I heard the voice of the trumpet cry­
ing out, Awake ye dead and come to judgment.
And thus, though I am at present here in the 
flesh, yet I shall look upon myself as more really 
an inhabitant of heaven, than I am upon earth.— 
Here I am but as a pilgrim or sojourner, that has 
no abiding city; but there I have a sure and ever­
lasting inheritance, which Christ has purchased and 
prepared for me, and which faith has given me the 
possession of. And therefore, as it is my duty, so 
will I constantly make it my endeavor, to live up 
to the character of a true Christian, whose portion 
and conversation is in heaven, and think it a dis­
grace and disparagement to my profession, to stoop 
to, or entangle myself with, such toys or trifles, as 
the men of the world busy themselves about; or 
to feed upon husks, with swine here below, when 
it is in my power, by faith to be continually sup­
plied with spiritual manna from heaven, till at last 
I am admitted to it. And that I may awe my spir­
it into the performance of these, and all my other 
resolutions.—Bishop Beveridge.
REBELLION AND SUBMISSION,
OR THE EFFECTS OF CONTENT AND DISCONTENT.
In passing along the streets of Rome I was ap­
palled at hearing some one cry out—‘Cursed be 
Rome—and cursed be every thing in it;—and curs­
ed be the day in which I saw it.’ They were the 
passionate exclamations of a man apparently in per­
fect health, whom I had found in a mean residence, 
and had employed to perform some little service 
for me.
He had been a mechanic, and had married a 
young woman of a respectable family, in Tuscany 
who thus forfeited the favor of her father, and her 
portion of his property. Her father disapproved 
the connection, and cut her off from her inheritance, 
and the husband was soured by the disappointment. 
During the occupation of Italy by the French, he 
became a soldier of Napoleon’s army, and on their 
expulsion was, of course deprived of employment.
He had come to Rome to seek for payment for 
his past services, or for new occupation, but with­
out success. His wife followed him from a 
distant part of the country on foot, with all her 
children. Regular employment he had none; whe­
ther from indolence or necessity, I knew not; but 
they were enabled to sustain themselves by the
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aid of a small pension, occasional relief from the 
charity box of the parish, and little services of an 
irregular kind. His wife had suffered somewhat 
from ill health, and her constitution was obviously 
unpaired, but she was still capable of exertion and 
enjoyment—and they subsisted with more comfort 
than many of their class.' Yet it was in such cir­
cumstances, that he was tormented by his own im­
patience and fretfulness, and could use such lan­
guage—“Cursed be this place—I have never re­
ceived any thing but evil in it—Cursed be Rome, 
and cursed be every thing'in it—and cursed be the 
day when I saw it.’
Say, reader, could you be happy with such a 
spirit? And yet, this is the natural expression of 
the spirit of discontent and murmuring, whenever 
the mouth is opened to use the language of execra­
tion. How does this differ from the complaining 
of those who tell us that ‘Every thing goes wrong 
with me. What have I done to be so tormented? 
There is no one who has so much trouble.’
How different the spirit which animates the man 
who looks on everything as selit by the hand of 
Providence, either as food for his nourishment, or 
as medicine to heal his disease! I have seldom 
seen a more striking example than at Naples.
I was passing along the Toledo, the great street 
of Naples, when a sudden shower obliged me to 
to take refuge under the portico of a palace. I 
found several persons in the same circumstances, 
and among others, a man of decent appearance 
with a basket on his arm. I introduced a conver­
sation with him by that universal, but certainly, in 
its true sense, not very Christian remark, ‘ Bad zvea- 
ther.' ‘Ahi’said he, ‘ we must have sunshine and 
rain, and snow and heat. It is good. It is all di­
rected.’
‘But,’said I, willing to test his feelings, ‘it is 
certainly bad for you, for it prevents your contin­
uing your business.’ It stops me, said he, it is true; 
but it is good for the world, and I cannot have eve­
ry thing for myself. But are you rich? No; I 
am poor. What is your business? I carry round 
bread to sell. And do you gain enough to live 
upon? Yes, with difficulty. I suppose you have 
a family—can you take care of them ? Yes; but it 
is hard; for my wife has been confined to her bed 
for a longtime. She is entirely helpless and can­
not take care of the house or do anything; and 
requires a great deal of care and attention from 
the rest of us. And is this good too? O yes; it 
all comes from heaven, and many people suffer 
much more. It is hard indeed, but—
The shower had now ceased, and my compan­
ion bade me a good morning, and was about to 
leave me without the least attempt upon my char­
ity. This conduct, so unlike the sturdy beggary 
of the lower class of Italians, interested me still 
more in this stranger, and I longed to follow on to 
seek him. But urgent engagements at the moment, 
and the prospect of speedy departure, rendered 
it impracticable, and I was obliged to content my­
self with buying his last biscuit, and wishing him 
the blessings of the kind Father, to whose dispo­
sal he seemed to resign his all.—Juv. Rambler.
IMPORTANCE OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS TO THE 
CHURCH.
This system is rendered especially sacred, not 
only by its connection with the day which we;are 
commanded to remember and keep holy, but also 
by its direct bearing upon man’s immortal part and 
everlasting destiny. He takes a very inadequate 
view of it who contemplates it merely as affect­
ing the temporal welfare of individuals, and the 
peace, order, and prosperity of social life. Its 
great end is the salvation of souls and the glory 
of God. The office of a Sunday school teacher 
has a close affinity with that of the divinely insti­
tuted ministry of the gospel. It is a most valua­
ble auxiliary in the great work of reconciling sin­
ners to God and rescuing them from death. When 
we consider that the Bible is the best book of the 
Sunday-school; that divine truth is presented in 
a catechetical form, and contained in almost all 
the lessons; that its inmates receive line upon line, 
and precept upon precept, here a little and there a lit­
tle; that faith and love and prayer are sweatly 
mingled with all its operations; that all its exercis­
es are “begun, continued and ended in God; ’ how
poweiful must be the influence it exerts upon the 
spiritual interests of all connected with it? The 
human mind is so constituted as to be more read­
ily affected by love and tenderness than by fear 
and terror. Sinners are converted, not by the 
thunders of mount Sinai, but by the gracious of­
fers of pardon proclaimed from the hill of Zion. 
The law of the Sunday-school is love. It bears 
in every part the impress of benevolence: and its 
every feature is characterized by tenderness and 
mercy. How admirably is it adapted to subdue 
the perversity of the will, soften the ferocity of 
the passions, and win the affections of the soul? 
What a successful instrument is it in the conver­
sion of youth to God? And how powerfully does 
it contribute to fulfill the designs and promote the 
glory of Him who said, suffer little children io come 
unto me, and forbid them not for of such is the king­
dom of God!
Its beneficial influence upon the church, howe­
ver is, no longer a matter of speculation, but is re­
corded among the sober facts of history. Wher­
ever Sunday-schools have been established upon 
evangelical principles, they have proved the birth­
place of souls born of God, and nurseries for the 
communion of the faithful. What Christian pas­
tor, in looking round upon his flock, to take a grate­
ful survey of those who hear and obey the voice 
of the good shepherd, and whom he hopes to meet 
among the redeemed when the Lord cometh ia 
his glory, does not include in the number many 
precious youth who are, or have been, connected 
with his Sunday-schools? And when he enters 
those nurseries of piety to look after the lambs of 
his fold, how many does he find engaged in the 
delightful task of communicating to others the 
same instructions which, in the same place, had 
formely proved the means of life and salvation to 
their own souls? O how animating are the pros­
pects associated with the fact now referred to! 
Those teachers trained for their employment in. 
the Sunday-school itself, and engaging in it under 
the impulse of gratitude for benefits there receiv­
ed, will generally manifest a patience, diligence, 
energy, and perseverance in the work which we 
may in vain expect from others. With them aie 
connected our best hopes for the permanency 
and efficiency of the system. It is thus endowed 
' for its own wants with a succession of teachers, like 
streams from a perennial fountain, and transmit its 
unspeakable benefits from generation to generation.
In those seasons of mercy, called revivals of re­
ligion with which God has so signally blessed our 
age and country, how large a proportion of the 
converts is taking from those who, in the provi­
dence of God, are connected with this department 
of Christian charity! According to an authen­
tic public statement, it appears that in the year 
1831, about 17,000 Sunday-school teachers and 
scholars were hopefully converted in the Unit­
ed States alone. In those nurseries of piety and 
virtue upon which the Lord “pours out the health­
ful spirit of his grace,” many youthful servants of 
Jesus Christ are constantly being trained up for 
permanent and extensive usefulness in different 
departments of his vineyard; and not a few are 
called thence to glorify him by preaching the un­
searchable riches of his grace to a dying world.
Go to the schools of the prophets, the theological 
seminaries, and see them filled with young men 
who, while receiving or imparting the lessons of a 
Sunday-school, felt constrained to manifest their 
love of Jesus by complying with his command, 
Feed my sheep ; feed my lambs ! G o to every chari­
table institution, to every missionary station under 
heaven; and you shall find among the faithful la­
bourers at all of them, men and women who de­
voutly bless God for the benefits derived from this 
heavenly system. I might say, go to the distant 
and lowly grave of Bacon, and while you shed your 
tears over the spot where his relics repose, I would 
remind you that the sacred and undaunted spirit, 
which prompted him to brave the perils of the 
ocean, to breathe the air of pestilence, and lay 
down his life upon the shores of Africa, as a w illing 
sacrifice to the cause of her afflicted children, and 
the glory of Christ, was if not imbibed, at least, 
warmed and invigorated amidst the engagements 
of a Sunday-school. Or, if you desire a living 
example, I might point you to Morrison, the apo^-
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tie of China, who has translated the Bible and 
prayer book, several of the homilies, and other 
useful works, into the'different languages of that 
immense empire, and thus opened the fountains of 
divine knowledge to its countless population; and 
remind you that he was once a Sunday-scholar. 
The time would fail me it I should attempt to re ­
count the names of many others, who are now faith­
ful bishops and pastors of the church in this and 
other Christian countries, and of others still, who 
are performing their self-denying labours as mis­
sionaries of the cross among the victims of su­
perstition, or heathen ignorance, who received 
most important training for their holy work in the 
exercises of the Sunday school. I might direct 
your attention to almost every seminary of learn­
ing, to every association which has been formed for 
lessening the afflictions and promoting the happi­
ness of mankind, and to every department of be­
nevolent enterprise; and remind you that all are 
enriched with the fruits and adorned with the grace 
of this blessed system. All this might be done, 
but it is unnecessary. The eulogy of this system 
is written in living characters upon the face of Chris­
tendom. Every pious heart bears testimony to 
its excellence. Every virtuous tongue proclaims its 
praise. It has gathered its bloodless laurels, and 
erected the monuments of its glory in every land. 
It is identified with the cause of the gospel, and 
the best interests of the world. And while earth 
continues to be the scene of its beneficent opera­
tions, heaven is being filled with the fruits of them. 
—Dr. Henshaw.
For the Gambier Observer.
Mr. Editor,—I take the liberty of forwarding 
the following interesting communication, from the 
London Christian Guardian, hoping that it will be 
perused with much interest and profit by the read­
ers of the Gambier Observer,
and remain yours, V.
A few years before the Greek Revolution a 
Turk and a Greek of the same occupation lived 
opposite to each other at Smyrna. The Turk was 
from Mitylene, nearly all the inhabitants of which 
understand Greek; the Greek was from Athens, 
and had ia his shop a younger brother, a youth of 
about fourteen years of age. The Turk often 
visited his neighbor, and one day he found the 
young Greek reading; it was a copy of the Holy 
Scriptures, received through the Bible Society, 
on which his mind was intently fixed.—The Turk 
impatient on seeing him so absorbed inquired with 
some petulance the name of the book. The youth 
replied somewhat coldly that it was his ‘Ketab,’ 
or‘Sacred Book.’—After some further conversa­
tion the Turk left the house, but he had scarcely 
quitted the door when the elder brother, who had 
been apprised of the conversation which had just 
taken place, severely reprimanded the youth:—
‘ What have you done,’ said he, in proposing to 
this Turk to become a Christian. ‘If he should 
denounce us we are both of us lost. Imprison­
ment, confiscation of our property, and probably 
death will be our lot.’ The young Greek was yet 
trembling under this reproof, when the Turk again 
entered, ancj enquired what it was which affected 
him. His brother having left the youth, he relat­
ed to him all that had passed between them. By 
my religion, said the Turk, and by all that I hold 
sacred, I swear that I will not denounce you: ‘on­
ly read to me somewhat from your Ketab.’ The 
young Greek then ventured to read. The Turk 
listened with eager attention, and the more he 
heard the more eager lie was to hear. He could 
see from his window whenever the elder brother 
left his house, and this was a signal for him to has­
ten to the youth, whom he would allure, by pre­
sents, to spend much time in reading to him the 
word of God. Some months having passed in this 
manner, the Turk came at length to the resolu­
tion of abandoning the religion of his Fathers, and 
embracing Christianity.. He shut up his house, 
sold his property, and betook himself to a Greek 
Priest, to whom he communicated his resolution. 
Away! for the love of God! was all the answer 
that he could obtain. A Turk desiring to em­
brace Christianity was a thing so unheard of, that!
the distrust of the Priest was awakened, and so 
much the more, as Turks often endeavor in this 
manner to ensnare Christians that they may find a 
pretext for exacting heavy fines. Our Turk, ob­
taining no help in this first instance, applied to 
the priest of another Greek Church, who gave him 
the same repulse. Driven almost to despair, some 
one advised him to go to Athos, where there are 
many Monasteries, celebrated for their riches and 
the number of their inmates. At Athos, howev­
er, he was repulsed as he had been at Smyrna; no 
one could believe him sincere, some intrigue on 
the part of the people of Smyrna was dreaded by 
the monks, and to avoid the mischief, one Monas­
tery after another repulsed him. His courage 
was not however subdued. He betook himself, in 
haste to one of the anchorites of the mountain. 
These hermits live without the walls of the Mon­
asteries, but depend on them for many things. 
The old liian therefore, while he pitied the Turk, 
could not venture to assist him, without the per­
mission of his superiors. Providentially/howev­
er, there was a young priest with the hermit when 
the Turk made his application. As they walked 
away together, the Turk without uttering a word 
sought to assuage his grief by his tears. The 
young priest at length breaking his silence. ‘ Hast 
thou indeed,’said he, ‘a sincere desire to become 
a Christian?’ ‘You see this,’ replied the Turk. 
‘Then follow me,’ said the priest. ‘I will shew 
you a retreat, sufficient for your dwelling, and to 
shelter you from the weather: here hide yourself. 
I will bring you food, and will come daily to in­
struct you. In this retirement the Turk contin­
ued for many months receiving from the young 
priest both his bodily and his spiritual food. The 
anchorite had not however forgotten him, he of­
ten spoke of him, and said one day to the young 
priest—‘I did wrong to send that man away, I am 
persuaded that he was sincere.’ The young priest, 
smiling at these words, led his aged friend to the 
retreat of the Turk, who was at length admitted 
to baptism, and lived some years at Athos.—But 
the fire of his first love burnt within him and would 
not suffer him to remain any longer inactive. He 
had an aged mother and a brother at Mitylene, the 
salvation of their souls incessantly pressing on his 
mind, he came at length to the resolution of visit­
ing them, and embarked with that view, for Kydo- 
nia, or Haivali, on the coast of Asia Minor, and 
separated by a narrow strait from Mitylene. In 
this flourishing town inhabited by Greeks no other 
Turks were met with, before the Revolution, than 
the officers of the Sultan. Our Turk was already 
on board the vessel at his place which was to car­
ry him over to Mitylene when another Turk, an 
officer of the customs recognized him by a scar 
near his eye, he was immediately questioned, and 
did not hesitate to relate all the circumstances of 
his conversion, avowing himself a Christian, and 
that a Christian he would remain even until death. 
He was arrested, cast into prison, and subjected 
to every kind of torture but continued immovea­
ble! As soon as this event became known, the 
Christians were deeply affected. Gregory then at 
the head of the College immediately assembled 
the first class of the students, which consisted of 
young men of twenty years and upward, he rela­
ted to them what had passed and exhorted them 
to pray for their afflicted brother. ‘ But’ added he 
‘prayer alone should not content us, we must en­
deavor to comfort and encourage him in his pris­
on. Which of you will put his own life into jeop­
ardy in this act of piety?—‘I’—‘I’—resounded 
on all sides. No one being willing to yield to 
another the honor of the perilous enterprise, a 
young Athenian, named John Skonges, since dead, 
rose and said, I am an Athenian, and it was an 
Athenian whom it pleased God to make the first 
instrument of the conversion of this Turk, you 
ought therefore to yield to me the preference in 
this undertaking. To this they agreed, and to ob­
tain admission lor him into the prison, recourse 
was had to a contrivance which perfectly succeed­
ed. Skonges disguised himself as a laboring ma­
son, and took the road to Magnesia while a Greek 
master-mason engaged for the purpose went to 
the Turks to apprise them that one of his work­
men who owed him a considerable sum had fled 
to Magnesia. Some Turkish soldiers were imme­
diately despatched'm pursuit anj Skonges acted 
his part so well when tbey accused him, that he 
was thrown into prison. Here he encountered a 
f rightful spectacle. The p0or Turk who had suf­
fered all kinds of torment, lay stretched on the 
earth, his head down and his feet fastened by a 
cord to the ceiling, in which painful attitude it 
had been determined to leave him until he should 
abandon his resolution. Skonges concealed his 
emotions, and remained quiet until midnight; when 
the other prisoners had fallen asleep, he drew near 
to the Martyr, and sought to console him by as­
suring him how much the Christians felt for him— 
that they would do all in their power for his de­
liverance—that they prayed for the strengthening 
of his faith, and that he had been himself sent on 
their part to encourage him. The Martyr an­
swered, “ I thank you for your love, but blessed be 
God! I stand in no need of encouragement, I 
shall endure all even to the end.” He kept his 
word. He was ta.ken to Constantinople, where, 
he was promised liberty, wealth, a wife of great 
beauty—all, on the single condition of returning 
to the religion of his fathers. But all was una°- 
vailing. His torments were then multiplied, but 
as nothing could shake his constancy, they ended 
them by striking off his head.
For the Gambier Observer. 
PRAISE.
BAXTERS OPINION OF INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC.
Methinks when singing the praises of God in 
great assemblies with joyful and fervent spirits, I 
have the liveliest foretaste of heaven upon earth, 
and could almost wish that our voices were loud 
enough to reach through all the world, and to hea­
ven itself. Nor could I ever be offended ivith the so­
ber and seasonable use of instrumental music to help 
and tune my soul in so holy a work, in ivhich no true 
assistance is to be despised.
Nothing comforts me more in my greatest suf­
fering, nor seems more fit for me, while I wait for 
death, than singing psalms of praise to God; nor 
is there any exercise in which I would rather end 
my life. Should I not then willingly go to the 
heavenly choir, where God is praised with perfect 
love, and joy, and harmony? Had I more of a 
praising frame of soul, I should long more for that 
life of praise. I never found myself more willing 
to be there, than when I most joyfully speak or sing 
the praises of God.—Baxter s Dying Thoughts chap. 
iv. sec. 17.
From the Boston Recorder. 
SARGENT’S MEMOIRS OF THOMASON.
Thomason as a Pastor.
‘The parishes in which Mr. and Mrs. Thomason
were able to exert their influence seemed as their 
own family,—schools of industry, as well as other 
schools, were established by them—the poor and 
the sick were visited and relieved—all that Chris­
tian love could plan and devise was planned and 
executed with the tenderest assiduity and most 
unwearied constancy. If I were to fix on one 
thing more than another, where Mr. Thomason was 
at home, it was at his Sunday evening and Tuesday 
evening lectures in his school-room. There the 
poor were permitted to come, and he was a fath­
er amongst his children, or a pastor among his flock. 
In his addressess there was an unrivalled simplicity 
and divine unction, which left a savor that is not 
forgotten to this hour. The name of Thoma­
son in Selford and Stapleford is remembered like 
that of Swartz at Tanjore and Trinclienopoly.’
A lovely Country Parish.
‘ A sweeter spot I never saw. The vicarage is
pleasantly situated, with a grass plot and shrubbe­
ry in front, and the beautiful spire of the church 
at the end. The house within is neatness and ele­
gance ; and what is better than all, Air. and Mrs. 
C. are wholly given up to the work of God, winch 
prospers in an uncommon manner ah around. Such 
a revival has not been known for a long while; 
yesterday I preached to the dear people. There 
were at feast 200;* it was a lovely sight, and Go< 
was with us of a truth. Many, many tears were 
shed, and we were all of us much refreshed. a } 
text was John iii. 14—21. I have never seen a
* It was on a week-day.
people of so much simplicity. In conversation they 
are unaffected; there is nothing of party or system 
in anything they say—they utter the plain unso­
phisticated truths of practical religion. This is a 
most striking feature of their character; at first 
it puzzles one, their expressions differ so much from 
those of more refined Christians; but on closer ac­
quaintance they evidently manifest the genuine 
temper and experience of Christians. We are ex­
ceedingly delighted with the place; here we see 
a country parish as it ought to be: were all parish­
es thus attended to, what a happy nation this would 
bel Mrs. C. is a singular woman; hearty, zeal­
ous, active, always ready to every good work. She 
enters with all her soul into the work. In the 
morning she shuts herself up in the church for an 
hour; when she puts the candles into their place, 
sweeps the pavement, places the stools in order, 
and makes all ready for the evening service. The 
church under her hand is such a picture of neat­
ness as you scarcely ever saw. In the evening 
again, an hour before we begin, she goes to the 
church with a basket full of hymn-books on her 
arm and takes her seat by the church door. There 
she directs the poor people to their places, gives 
out hymns, and spends the time in some pious ex­
ercise till the hour of service; on entering the 
church all is order and silence; but you feel the 
pulse of the people the moment service begins,— 
it is like heaven below.
Christ dwelling in us.
‘We are in the sixth chapter—the bread of life. 
My subject this evening includes these two verses 
“He that eateth my flesh and drinketh my blood, 
dwelleth in me, and I in him. As the living Father 
hath sent me, and I live by the Father, so he that 
eateth me, even he shall live by me.” What can 
a poor empty creature say of the fulness there is in 
Jesus? What can I say of Jesus dwelling in me, 
and my dwelling in Jesus? 0 how we fritter away 
these passages, if we are not living nigh to God, and 
enjoying the glorious knowledge of the gospel in 
daily dependence on the Redeemer. This I want 
very much, very lamentably, and my people will 
be meagerly fed. That word “dwelleth in me, 
and I in him,” fills my soul with wonder and abas­
es me to the dust.’
Extemporary Preaching.
‘I look with shame upon my extemporary preach­
ing; many things were said without thought—with­
out knowledge—without experience—without 
proof—without judgment. I earnestly wish to 
weigh, and examine, and pray over all that is deliv­
ered in public.’
Sermon-Making.
‘There are great snares attending our techni­
cal mode of sermon-making. Though I speak to 
a man famous for Helps to Composition, I speak 
the truth, and know the danger of this ‘art of preach­
ing;’ we are apt to chalk out our work, and cut 
and prune, and then what a judicious, fine, persua­
sive discourse is this? And oftentimes our love 
of Christ and of souls evaporates in our neat exor­
dium, and luminous distribution and close applica­
tion to the sermon. I am ashamed and tired, and 
sick, heart-sick of this. I have smarted for it, and 
do every day.’
Henry Martyn.
‘O for Martyn’s humility and love: (he after­
wards wrote,) those who knew him can bear testi­
mony to the truth of his Christian walk. His stand­
ard of every duty was the highest, and his feelings 
of joy, sorrow, love most intense; whilst his con­
versation was always in heaven, the savor of his 
holy disposition was an ointment poured forth.— 
Many parts of his experience can only be appreciat­
ed by those who enter deeply into the divine life. 
In proportion as we discern what is spiritual in its 
excellence and glory, we shall understand his low­
ly self-abasing reflections on what he observed 
within. He was transported by a glory of which 
common Christians only obtain a glimpse. And 
0 how is all explained when we behold him enter­
ing his closet, and holding communion with God 
with such delight, such unwearied constant enjoy­
ment!
Christian Love.
‘Nothing of an abiding nature can be done with­
out love, that love which arises from Christian prin­
ciples, and is kept up by close walking with God.
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I pray for more of it. By love God works with 
us, and by love we must work with others. Enoch’s 
walk was a walk of love. Sometimes I try to anal­
yze in a practical way, this one word love, and find 
it full of affecting truths. We know little about it. 
Humility, holiness, faith, hope, gratitude, all these 
working in their degree, dilate the contracted heart. 
In proportion to the intenseness of them, is the in­
tenseness of our love. Where there is nothing of 
them, all that looks like love is selfish, depraved, 
earthly principle. I could prove this and do so to 
myself every day. I see a vast quantity of rub­
bish, spurious love, animal warmth, sanguine self- 
complacency, self-righteous exertion, usurping the 
place of love, wearing its garb, talking its language. 
Is this wonderful, when there is so much pride? 
The first step in the ladder is humility. The Lord 
help us to gain it, and to go step by step, till we 
have got to the region of love.’
Egotism of Zeal.
‘I c&nnot approve of the egotism of the Chris­
tian world—if that disposition savor of zeal, it does 
not breathe love. Why should we be pleased with 
nothing but what suits our own taste?’
A Minister at the close of Life.
But Oh ! how in the retrospect of my past life, 
did I see cause to weep; and in what an affecting 
manner were the sins of my youth and more ach 
vanced age set before me 1 How was I shocked 
at the foolish chattering, and the defiled superficial 
statements with which the deep things of God had 
been handled! Very great and glorious they then 
appeared to me, and I pray that the impression 
may be deep and permanent. I seemed to have 
heard of God only by the hearing of the ear, and 
now that mine eye saw him more nearly, I abhor­
red myself.’
He appeared sometimes to be absent from all 
earthly scenes; so elevated was his soul with me­
ditation on the boundless love of God in Christ, 
which was heightened by a deep sense of his own 
vileness: indeed, this characteristic much increas­
ed as he ripened for glory; he lamented his great 
defects in every relative duty, in his ministerial of­
fice especially; and in deep humility of heart used 
to break out in the publican’s prayer, and frequent­
ly said, ‘I cast myself on the boundless mercy of 
God. I throw myself at my Saviour’s feet; if I 
perish, I perish there.”
How TO IMPROVE THE TEMPER.
Smarting under the unkindness of a compan­
ion in early life, he took the first opportunity of 
speaking well of him, having found by experience 
that the exercise of kindly feeling tended to sus­
tain and strengthen the habit. In latter life, when 
wounded most acutely and undeservedly, having 
despatched an account drawn up with great mode­
ration to a confidential friend, he quickly followed 
it up by a letter expressive of anxiety, lest a word 
should have been uttered with acrimony.
HOW TO BE HAPPY IN OLD AGE.
Is this possible? Do you wish for an example? 
We have one this moment in our mind. It is that 
of a man in Connecticut, who began life with a fee­
ble constitution, and with little or no property, and 
a slight education. By the blessing of God on his 
honest industry, he has been able to bring up a 
family of several children, and to purchase a farm 
of 200 acres of good land. Many years ago he 
became pious, after a long season of conviction 
and doubt. He felt that he was indeed the Lord’s. 
When the missionary society of Connecticut be­
gan as early as 1798 or 1800, to call for the chari­
ties of the Christian public, he responded to the 
call with a liberality unusual in that day. In a 
letter now lying before us, which he lately wrote 
to an officer of that society, and which is filled 
with touching sentiments, he remarks that he be­
gan to ask not how little he could give and dis­
charge his duty, but how much he could give and 
not injure his family. And he says that nothing 
he ever did, gave him so much pleasure and delight. 
To show that this is not idle boasting, we may add 
here, he gave to the missionary society of Connec­
ticut, at different times, between 1811 and 1827, 
more than $2000, and a deed of a farm of 100 
acres. The present year he has given more than 
$50 to the society. Very few have done so much 
for benevolent objects in the same time and with
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the same means. “ This,” says1h7, “ God’has*put 
into my hands, and caused me to render it back 
to him for which I ought to love, adore, and praise 
him to all eternity.
What kind of an old age would be anticipated 
from such a preparation? Just such a one as we 
find. In his 84th year he writes, “Instead of be­
ing sorry that I have done what I have, for the 
spread of the gospel, the sight of the land (which 
he has given to the society to be entered upon af­
ter his death) gives me joy and thanks to God dai­
ly, to think he gave it to me, and caused me to give 
it back to him again.” What a contrast to the ea­
ger hold which some keep of the world when they 
are no longer able to enjoy it! He says, “ through 
infirmity I have been kept from public worship six 
years, but I had written about three thousand 
sermons from Rev. Mr.’s— own mouth, and now 
I can join public worship with them in my closet, 
and read these sermons with as much profit as when 
I heard them. This is a great comfort also to me. 
Decay of nature and decrepitude is inseparably 
connected with old age, but I do not know that I 
ever had a happier year than the last.” In men­
tioning his desire to leave the world, he states as 
reasons of the desire, that he “might cease from 
sinning, that the property of the missionary so­
ciety may be in their hands to spread and support 
the Redeemer’s cause in the world, and because 
in his present situation he does not know he can 
do any more for the glory of God by interest or 
influence.”
Nor is it possible for any degree of wealth, or 
honor, or attention and kindness of friends, to 
spread so much contentment, and cheerfulness, and 
hope over the days which the common experience 
of many has pronounced to be evil? “The ways 
of wisdom are ways of pleasantness, and all her 
paths are peace.” Walk in them and be happy, 
stray from them and even in this world, if life is 
prolonged you will feel yourself, and others as they 
look on you will feel, that “the way of the wicked 
is in darkness.”—Connecticut Observer.
CHARITY.
Bishop Horne, in the introduction to his Com­
mentary on the Psalms, says of himself,—“ He has 
written to gratify no sect or party, but for the com­
mon service of all who call on the name of Jesus, 
wheresoever dispersed, and however distressed up­
on the earth. When he views the innumerable 
unhappy differences among Christians, all of whom 
are equally oppressed with the cares and calami­
ties of life, he often calls to mind those beautiful 
and affecting words which Milton represents Adam 
as addressing to Eve, after they had wearied them­
selves with mutual complaint and accusations of 
each other:
But rise, let us no more contend, nor blame 
Each other, blamed enough elsewhere; but strive 
In offices of love, how we may lighten 
Each other’s burden in our share of wo.
“ Enough has been given to the arts of contro­
versy—let something be given to the studies of 
piety and a holy life. If we can once unite in these, 
our tempers may be better disposed to unite in doc­
trine. When we shall be duly prepared to receive 
it, ‘God may reveal even this unto us.’ To in­
crease the number of disputes among us is, there­
fore, by no means the intent of this publication.” 
—<S. S. Journal.
Being God’s jewels, saints may be resigned un­
der the sharpest afflictions. The design of these 
is to polish and make them up. The hotter the 
furnace, the more admirable a sight is the saint 
while in it; and the more beautiful an object when 
brought out. Angels behold them with pleasure 
and wonder. They learn from the saint the mani­
fold wisdom of God, and the astonishing power of 
of his grace, which is invincible indeed. If saints 
themselves know not now what God is doing, they 
shall know hereafter.—Anon.
Our souls were, at first, fashioned after the im­
age of God; and nothing short of him who is styl­
ed the brightness of his Father’s glory and the ex­
press imagefof his person, can replenish them. 
Just as when there is a curious impression left upon 
wax, nothing can adequately fill the dimensions and 
lineaments of it, but the very seal that stamped it.
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GAMBIER, FRIDAY, AUGUST 9, 1833.
W'e have concluded to publish the following communica­
tion, giving a sketch of the early settlement of this vicinity, 
from the belief that it would be interesting to many of our 
readers, and that the happy contrast, which is now presented 
would afford matter of grateful reflection to the numerous 
friends and benefactors of Kenyon College. The state of 
society, depicted in this sketch, is not so singular, alas, as it 
may seem to the inhabitant of older settlements. The desti­
tution of moral and religious restraints, and the free introduc­
tion of intoxicating liquors, must produce in every new settle­
ment a state of things precisely similar to that which existed 
here. Let the friends of temperance, and of the cause of the 
Gospel be encouraged then to persevere in their labors, till 
every moral wilderness in our land be changed like this, and 
present the same promise of good to men and glory to God.
For the Gambier Observer.
A CHAPTER IN THE HISTORY OF GAMBIER.
There are many strange things taking place in this western 
country. Changes which in Europe it would require the 
lapse of ages to effect, are here crowded into the small space 
of months or years. Villages and even cities start up as if by 
magic. Ten years is enough to exchange 4 or 5 ‘log cabins' 
eligibly situated upon some water course, for a populous vil­
lage with its array of spacious dwellings, public offices, stores,
mills, stages, steam-boats, &c. &c.
In such cases there is a feeling awakened near akin to exul­
tation, by the recollection of the state of tilings a few years 
ago. Particularly, it appears to me, must this be the case 
with all the present inhabitants of Gambier. I think also, 
that the relation of some early events cannot fail of being in­
teresting to those individuals in other places, who have taken 
such a deep and praise-worthy interest in the advancement of 
Kenyon College. They must be pleased to know the change 
that lias been effected through their beneficence and instru­
mentality.
As early as 1812, much of the rich “bottom land” com­
prised in the 4,000 acres which now constitute the southern 
section of the College lands, was under cultivation. The in­
habitants were principally that class of men who, on account 
of their settling on land which is not their own, are techni­
cally termed ‘squatters.' As they did not own the land, they 
felt no desire to improve it, except for the purpose of raising 
corn, and as there was but a poor market for that, they had no
ambition to raise much—Corn, however, was their money__
Wheat was almost unknown. Thus without property, with­
out education, without motive for action, and of course, with­
out much principle, they were, what may easily be imagined, 
a hunting, drinking, racing, fighting set. In fact the people 
settled at the county scat nick-named them Chippcwas, and 
many probably (one at least) were the hard-fought battles that 
originated about that name.
A man by the name of--------- , at this time, and for some" - -j —time after, had a little log mill with one run of stones, situated 
some distance below’ the place where the College mills now 
stand. There he had thrown across the river a dam of stones’ 
which every freshet would wash away, but as the situation did 
net belong to him, or any other in the community, they pre­
ferred collecting together and throwing it up occasionally to 
being at the expense of making a permanent one. This man 
seems to have been an important personage among them, since 
besides his little mill, he owned that sine-qua-non, a distillery. 
The whiskey which was here manufactured, was wholly con­
sumed in the neighborhood. Around this distillery horses 
might be seen standing, as they often are around a New- 
England country church.—It was, in fact, their “meeting­
house.” Two bushels of corn, it is said, was then the price of 
a gallon of whiskey, and regularly, from all quarters would 
they come with their horse, their keg and their corn, to buy 
this precious liquid.
Among tiie sports of these people were ‘shooting matches’ 
and ‘corn-racings.’ The first of these was of daily occur­
rence. The latter, however, was too important a matter to 
be engaged in every day. When, however, it was to be in­
dulged in, a place was seleated as free from stumps ns possible. 
When the parties had arrived at the spot, the men with their 
red ‘hunting-shirts’ mounted tlieir nags, and then—hurra 
boys!—the one that could get to the appointed place first, was 
declared to have won, and a certain number of bushels of 
corn was the prize. A visit to the distillery, with the usual 
accompaniments of drunkenness, profanity and quarrelling 
ended the sport.
In process of time it came to pass that this distiller, got 
into difficulty with the owner of the land who lived in
j Pennsylvania—he could not, or would not pay liisrent.— 
The consequence was his removal from the section, and an-
} other man obtained a lease and built a more efficient dis­
tillery. From this time a new era commenced in the his­
tory of the Chippcwas. The new comer built his distillery 
by that noble spring in the vicinity of the place now familiarly 
known by the name of tho ‘Brick-yard.’ I have said that at 
this time a new era commenced, and so it was, for, ever after 
the inhabitants had whiskey enough—or, as one of them de­
clared, while expressing his satisfaction to a neighbor, “ Times 
are altered” said he, “ we have whiskey now just as fast as we 
can drink it!”
This distillery, or one in its place, was standing sever, years 
ago when Bishop Chase purchased this land as a proper site 
for Kenyon College, at which time, it is said, that every path 
which led through the bushes pointed as directly towards the 
distillery, as the spokes of a wheel to the hub.
Most of these drunkards are now dead—some have died 
lately—and others are on the verge of the drunkard’s grave. 
This is the first chapter in the history of Gambier. The sseond 
is a far different one—and orte “known and read of all men.”
G.
The Usefulness of Sunday Schools.—This is the title of 
an excellent discourse lately preached by Dr. Henshaw be­
fore the “American Sunday School Union,” and published by 
their request. The benefits of Sunday Schools are considered 
in relation to the sdkolars, in relation to teachers, in relation to 
society at large, and to the Church in particular. These differ­
ent positions are illustrated in a manneh so forcible and practi­
cal, that no one can arise from the perusal of this discourse, 
without a deeper conviction of the importance of Sunday 
School instruction, and a determination to do more himself to 
promote it. An extract will be found in another column.
From the Episcopal Recorder.
OBITUARY.—It becomes my painful duty to announce 
to you the sudden and unexpected demise of a servant of God, 
the Rev. Jared Rice, Rector of St. Mark’s parish, at this 
place. Every effort truly to delineate the character of this 
faithful minister of the Lord Jesus would fail to impart to 
those unacquainted with him a just estimate of his virtues, 
or engrave their remembrance more deeply in the hearts of 
those who had the pleasure of knowing him. It does not 
transcend truth to say, that none knew hiqp but to love him, 
his genuine piety and Christian worth endearing him to all 
those who love our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity; his suavi­
ty and courteousness to those, who, discerning not the beauties 
of holiness, are captivated by true Christian politeness, and 
venerate the mantle it casts around its possessor. As a pas­
tor, few could be more sincerely beloved by their parishioners 
or their loss more deeply experienced in the Church than Mr. 
Rice. In the pulpit, he was faithful, assiduous, and energet­
ic; shunning not to declare the whole counsel of God, and 
proclaiming the doctrine of a crucified Saviour and faith in 
his blood. His intellectual ability and attainments were of a 
superior east: lie possessed not the false glitter of tinsel adorn­
ments and evanescent accomplishments, but solid attainments, 
a well-stored mind, classic, polished and chaste. Had his life 
been spared, lie would, doubtless, under Providence, have ris­
en to eminence in the Church, and forwarded the prosperity 
of Zion; could we have selected, some less useful character 
would have been our choice; but “this is the Lord’s doing, 
and it is marvellous in onr eyes!”
The Rev. Jared Rice was born in Vermont in 1800, grad­
uated at Middlebury College in 1824, was ordained deacon by 
Bishop Moore, of Virginia, in 1828, and Priest by Bishop 
Meade, in 1830, having pursued his theological studies at the 
Seminary in Alexandria. He departed this life at a quarter 
before 10 o’clock on Sunday morning, 21st July, 1832, aged 
32. On the Sunday previous he preached as usual; his ser­
mon was one of his happiest efforts on the subject of the dis­
tinction between the worldling and child of .God; on this eve­
ning he complained of head-ache, and soon found he was 
about to have an attack of bilious fever, to which he had been 
for some seasons subject: his disease having a tendency to the 
brain, deprived his friends of that converse, which, at the ap­
proach of death, is peculiarly consolatorj to the bereaved. 
His habitual piety and wonted seriousness while in health, 
required not for his own sake any renewed demonstration of 
his acceptance with God through the merits of a Redeemer— 
as his life was that of the righteous, so doubtless was his end. 
Besides the public grief for Mr. Rice’s loss, he has left an af­
fectionate partner, with two small children, bereaved indeed 
by his death. Let not them, let not us, sorrow as without 
hope; he will not return to us but we to him.
The funeral took place this morning, and the sermon by the 
Rev. Mr. Jones, of Charlestown, Virginia, was from 2 Cor. 
5th chapter and 1st verse.
Petersville, Frederick Co., Md., July 22, 1833.
The Rev. Charles IL Wharton, D. D., late Rector of 
St Mary’s Church, Burlington, N. J., “fell quietly asleep in 
Jesus, at half past eight on Tuesday morning, the 23d, in the 
86th year of his age, and the 36th of his ministry to the peo­
ple of St. Mary’s. I have been much with him,” says our 
correspondent, “during his long illness, and a more peaceful 
nnd triumphant death-bed I have never witnessed. Truly 
our departed father, the patriarch of our little family of the 
Lord (being by many years the senior of the clergy of our
diocese) was ‘a good man, and full of faith, and of the Holy 
Ghost.’ May we be followers of hJm as he was the follower 
of Christ, and treading the same path of meekness, faith, and 
patience, enter into the same blessei rest!” Those only who 
have had the happiness of knowing Dr. Wharton intimately, 
can justly estimate the force of this wish. Possessed of ex­
tensive learning and a fine mind, a successful controversialist 
and a thoroughly furnished divine, he was nevertheless hum­
ble and unpretending as a child. The ‘noiseless tenor of his 
way,’ was pursued with even pace, with no lower wish than 
that of final approval from the mouth of his Redeemer. 
His works were done in secret, and they shall follow him, to 
the presence of Him who rewardeth openly.— Churchman.
Clerical Change.—We understand that the Rev. J. Mc­
Gregor Dale has been unanimously chosen Rector of St.
James’ Parish, near Baltimore, and has accepted the call__
Episcopal Recorder.
General Theological Seminary—In the exercise of the 
power vested in them by the Board of Trustees, “to provide 
as far as practicable for more frequent exercises among the stu­
dents of the Seminary, in composition and declamation, and 
for their further instruction in Pulpit Eloquence and Pastoral 
Theology, and in Ecclesiastical History,” the Standing Com­
mittee have made temporary provision for instruction in those 
branches of study, by appointing the Rev. Dr. Wainwright 
Professor of Pastoral Theology and Pulpit Eloquence, and 
the Rev. Dr. Hawks Professor of Ecclesiastical History. 
We have much pleasure in announcing that both gentlemen 
have accepted the appointments, and will commence their dis­
charge of the duties thus devolving upon them, with the re 
opening of the Seminary in October next. The Church will 
be in no small degree indebted for this increase of the useful­
ness of its Seminary, by the accession of valuable professional 
services, on terms the same as those on which the Professor­
ship of Church Polity has been so long filled,—-gratuitous labor 
cheerfully rendered ‘for the work’s sake.’—Churchman.
From a Corespondent of the American Bible Society, at St. Pe­
tersburg.
Our stock of English and French Bibles having been re­
duced to one French Bible.and a few large English Testa­
ments, we, through Mr. Josiah Forster, have again solicited a 
grant for sale. The last have been exceedingly acceptable! 
and many young persons have purchased them who live in fa­
milies as governesses, nurses, &c. A considerable number 
have been sold in Moscow, where, through the instrumentality 
of a pious minister of the Church of England, much good is 
doing. He lias raised a desire for the purchase of Bibles and 
good books.
Although a kind of superstitious value is placed upon the 
Scriptures by the lower orders here, yet it is not without its 
use. We never see the Bible or Testament thrown about— 
never see it torn through negligence—never see it taken as a 
wrapper : and when an ignorant being is pleading for the in­
dulgence of sin from the force of example, &c. if we read to 
him a condemnation of it from the sacred writings, he stands 
convicted, and has nothing to plead further in his excuse.
When the Grand Duchess visits our school, or I have the 
privilege of seeing her, one of her first inqnirics is, “ How do 
the children improve in a knowledge of the Scriptures?” and 
she is sure to recommend great deligence to he used, in order 
that the children may carry home to their parents, portions 
from the Testament, &c. Occasionally we have pleasing spe­
cimens of an interest excited among the children. Lately, a 
little girl told me her father wished to see the book from which 
the school-lessons were taken. I sent him the Testament, and 
the next day he purchased it for himself.
Extractfroma letter received at Boston from Rev. Mr. Jones. 
Renewal of Persecution at Rangoon__ Mr. Kincaid
had established two schools there, and left them for a week or 
two. The barbarous governor of the city called one of the 
teachers, and in an angry tone, demanded if he taught the 
Burman children, “Jesus Christ’s religion?” On being an­
swered in the affirmative, he was ordered to be thrown into 
prison twenty-four hours, beaten on the breast and back, pay 
thirty rupees, (about 14 dollars,) and sent away from the city. 
The parents of the children were also fined three rupees for 
each child sent to the schaols. The other teacher was con­
cealed. As the teacher who suffered was a member of the 
church, the disciples here and the missionaries, have made up 
the thirty rupees by subscription; and we have little doubt 
but that this affair, though deplorable in itself, will turn out 
for the furtherance of the Gospel.” It will make some noise, 
bring Christianity before the minds of some who hitherto 
“cared for none of these things,” and thus excite more inqui­
ry. Our Saviour reigns, and will make good bis promise, that 
all things shall work together for the good of bis people.—
Christian Watchman.
The Efficacy of a Mother s Prayers; illustrated. in the Conver­
sion and Labors of Augustine, Bishop of Hippo- A Narra­
tive, delivered in the Chapel of the Institute, at Flushing, L. I. 
“ Si mater non orasset, Augustinus non pnaiicasset. Pub­
lished by and for the benefit of the Heber (MissionaryJ Socie­
ty of the Institute. New-York: Protestant Episcopal Press. 
12mo. pp. 93.The perusal of this work left us nJmost.disposed to follow 
the example of a contemporary in another instance, and quar­
rel with one, who, having the ability to write so usefully and 
so well, has heretofore turned it to so little account. 1 he 
most valuable lessons are conveyed in this pleasing narrative 
of facts, in a form which must secure the interest and gam the 
assent of those for whom they are intended. The book is art-
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dressed both to parents and to youth, not in the earliest stage 
of childhood, but at that important (we had almost said fear­
ful) crisis when the child is putting away childish things to 
become a man. For the parent it is full of encouragement 
and impulse: the sure return of blessing upon faithful prayers 
and persevering effort, and the dreadful results of an irreli­
gious education, are presented on either hand, to animate the 
Christian to continuance and increase of his exertions for the 
salvation of his children's souls, and to awaken the worldly 
from their ruinous indifference to the eternal interest of those 
whom God has intrusted to their care, and for whom he will 
require a strict account. The subject, as the title shows, es­
pecially addresses itself to mothers; and, as treated, furnishes 
an admirable corollary to Mr. Abbot’s “Mother at Home.” 
We most earnestly hope that both may have a wide circula­
tion. They strike at the very root of evil. From the prin­
ciples they lay down, and the practice they inculcate, the tri­
umph of the Gospel will result more surely, and by them it 
will be extended more widely, than by any other mode of ef­
fort. Evangelize the young, and you do the work easily and 
effectually, which if they are once suffered to grow up in ig­
norance and indifference, you may attempt in vain, or with 
such slight success as hardly affords inducement to the under­
taking.
With some slight exceptions, the execution of Mr. Seabu- 
ry’s plan is adequate to its importance. Reflection and ad­
vice are very happily interwoven with the chain of narration, 
and the choice of incident has been made with judicious care.
A little overcharging in the estimate of Augustine’s char­
acter and writings, not unnatural in the historian of his con­
version, and some philosophical remarks (in pages 37 and 44) 
on the reflection and attraction of spirits, which we do not 
comprehend, are all that we can wish removed from a work of 
which the plan, style, and spirit, are alike worthy of high 
praise. We heartily recommend it, for the Family and Sun­
day School Library__ Churchman.
SITZOSAR-B*.
College Record__ St. Johns College, Annapolis—At a
late meeting of the newly organized Board of Trustees, the 
Board proceeded to establish a Professorship of Chemistry, 
Mineralogy, and Geology. By a subsequent election, Profes­
sor J. T. Ducatel, of Baltimore, was unanimously appoint­
ed to occupy that Chair; and has since signified his accept­
ance. It is understood that the Professor will commence liis 
first term of Lectures, at the close of the next course in the 
University (of Maryland.
The Board also passed a resolution, to admit into the Col­
lege, free of tuition, one student from each county in the State, 
the candidates being required to present satisfactory testimo­
nials of good moral character, and of superior abilities. This 
will increase the number of beneficiaries at the College, to 
twenty-nine, who will thus be enabled to obtain a liberal educa­
tion without any charge for attendance on Lectures, or for in­
struction in the highest branches of learning. Applications 
are to be made to the Rev. H. Humphreys, the President of 
the College.
The friends of education in Maryland, have now the satis­
faction of seeing St. John’s placed upon equal standing with 
the respectable Colleges in our sister States. The following 
Professorships are filled, namely, one of Moral Science; one of 
Chemistry, Mineralogy, and Geology ; one of Ancient Langup- 
ges; one of Mathematics and Civil Engineering, one of Mod­
ern Languages; and, one of English Literature. The apparat­
us for Natural Philosophy and Astronomy, has received very 
large additions, during the present year; and the classes have 
the benefit of a full course of Lectures by the President, on 
all the topics of these two important branches. The Collegi­
ate course extends through four years; and a Grammar School 
is connected with the College, at which boys are prepared for 
admission into the Freshman Class. Students from abroad 
may be admitted to any standing in the several classes, by un­
dergoing the prescribed examinations, which, in their extent 
and severity, do not fall short of the examinations required in 
the Colleges of New-England.—Maryland Republican.
University of the City of New-York.—The ceremony 
of laying the corner stone of this institution took place on 
Tuesday, at about 6 o’clock in the afternoon, in the presence 
of a large assemblage of our citizens- A procession, com­
posed of the officers, professors and students of the Universi­
ty, the president and professors of Columbia College, the cler­
gy, the Mayor, Recorder, and other city authorities, strangers 
and citizens, was formed at the centre of Washington square, 
and marched to the side of the University, fronting the square 
on the north-east corner.
The exercises were commenced by a brief introductory ad­
dress from the Rev. Di. Milnor. The object of assembling 
together, he said, was to witness a solemnity sanctioned by 
tong usage, and suited to the magnitude and importance oj 
the work in view—the erection, namely, of an edifice which 
was calculated to add to the architectural beauty of the city, 
while the operations to be carried on within its walls would, 
it was confidently hoped, contribute to the lasting benefit of its 
inhabitants.
He then alluded to the catholic character of the institution, 
which, in conformity with the liberal spirit of the age, had 
united the exertions of the various Christian denominations 
111 its establishment. The great subject of religion, however, 
was not to be disregarded. It was intended to present the 
diaracter of a Christian institution without inculcating the 
distinctive tenets of any particular sect—to prepare the student 
kr usefulness in the wotld by enlightening, without seeking 
to control his understanding.
Alluding to Columbia College, it was, he said, in no spirit 
(* rivalry to her, that this institution had been established but 
rorn a conviction that it was required by the wants of our 
rapidly increasing population.
In conclusion, Hr. Milnor, having invited the assembly to 
unite with him, invoked the Divine blessing upon the enter- 
prize now undertaken.
He was followed by the Rev. Dr. Matthews, Chancellor of 
the University who, - after briefly describing its origin, and its 
history to the present time, and explaining at more length the 
peculiar objects contemplated in the plan of instruction which 
had been adopted, namely, to render education auxiliary to 
the practical purposes of life, without falling below the stand­
ard of scholarship maintained by other institutions of the 
country, proposed to perform the ceremony of depositing the 
corner-stone, (in which were enclosed copies of the Scriptures, 
the Charter and Statutes of the University, and several other 
publications relating to the institution, and to the events of the 
day,) and concluded with the following words:
With these hopes and prospects, in the name of The Most 
High God, The Father, The Son, and The Holy Ghost, from 
whom cometh down every good gift and every perfect gift, 
and with whom is no variableness neither shadow of turning, 
do we now lay this Corner Stone of the University of the 
City of New-York: and with the humble hope of his blessing 
and favor, we dedicate it
“To the cause of Freedom—of Freedom, Civil, Intellectu­
al, and Religious; and to that high cause for which our fath­
ers were first exiles and then warriors. May this institution 
furnish able and devoted sons, who will appreciate and main­
tain the privileges transmitted to them as their heritage and 
their birth-right. We dedicate it
“ To the cause of Letters—of Science and of Education: 
the brightest earthly ornament of a nation free and happy as 
ours, and without which, freedom itself soon degenerates into 
coarse licentiousness, and results in anarchy and every evil 
work. We dedicate it
“To the cause of Religion—for without this, the tree of 
knowledge is severed from the tree of life; but with it, Free­
dom and Knowledge alike become sanctified into blessings that 
endure forever.
“And firmly and permanently as we have now laid this 
corner stone in its place, would we also lay this Institution 
deep in the affections and confidence of this community; and 
commit it confidently to the care and patronage of Him who 
sees the end from the beginning, and in whom we trust that 
after our names and memorials shall have passed away this 
University will remain a pillar of light and glory to our city 
and our nation. Esto perpetual”
The ceremony closed with a prayer and benediction by the 
Rev. Mr. Cone.—Courier.
Latest from Liberia.—By the schooner Hilarity, a very 
late arrival at Philadelphia, the Society has received several 
subsequent despatches from the Agent, coming down as late 
as the 18th of May. The following extract is from the one 
of May 15th__ African Repository.
“ You will be gratified to learn that out settlement at Grand 
Bassa is in a prosperous condition; wc have now about 150 
settlers who have established themselves there, and many more 
are anxious of removing themselves and families as soon as 
suitable accommodations shall have been prepared: the natives 
continue to evince a friendly feeling and seem anxious that 
we should increase the limits of the settlement. I have late­
ly received offers from several chiefs who wish us to purchase 
their territory; one in particular who owns the sca-coast about
4 or 5 miles below the mouth of the St. John’s river, has oft 
fered us the choice of any part of his dominions. The tract 
of country which lie offers is very valuable, as it forms one of 
the most secure harbors and landing places on the coast. 
There is a deep indentation of the coast commencing about 
half-a-mile below the mouth of the river and extending up­
wards of three miles; at the south-eastern extremity of this 
incurvation, the land rises and juts out into the sea, and a high 
reef of rocks continues from it for nearly a half-a-mile farther 
out into the ocean, forming a natural break-water, behind 
which vessels may at all seasons, find secure anchorage in 4 or
5 fathoms. The landing is equally safe, as the reef prevents 
any surf, and at the worst season, when it is dangerous to at­
tempt to land elsewhere except in canoes manned by experi­
enced Kroomen, boats of every description can put goods 
ashore at this place without the least risk. It was this tract 
of country that I wished to purchase when I visited Grand 
Bassa upwards of a year since for the purpose of establishing 
a settlement, but could not prevail upon them to sell it. But 
now, since we have firmly established ourselves, and they find 
they have derived benefit instead of sustaining injury from our 
proximity, they are very anxious I should make the purchase 
and place colonists on their side of the river. I think it will 
be highly advantageous to the settlement, that we should pos­
sess this country, and shall therefore make arrangements for 
its purchase.
“ Many of the settlers at Grand Bassa, I am informed, have 
their lands enclosed, and bouses built, and have made some 
progress in the cultivation of their lots. I have lately seen 
some of the finest melons, equal to any raised in the United 
States, which were raised by Hanson Leiper, one of the emi­
grants from Washington,—this person has made greater pro­
gress than any of the others, and is one of the most enterpris­
ing and industrious settlers we have. The land in the vicini­
ty of the barricade, is light and well adapted to the cultivation 
of melons, Indian corn, sweet potatoes, &c.; but the best lands 
are on the other, or further side of the St. Sohn’s river, and 
are included in the late purchase from King Joe Harris,—it 
is here that 1 intend to assign their farm lands, as the country 
is well timbered and watered, and the soil deep and fertile. I 
think it will not be longer than, four or five years ere this set­
tlement will rival Monrovia.
Temperance Efforts__ The Executive Committee of the
New-York State Temperance Society have from the com­
mencement of their efforts in the cause of temperance, felt 
that the press was to be one of the principal means of com­
pleting the reformation, and from results already attained,
they feel convinced that in no way can the advocates of tlie 
J cause better promote it, than by aiding the distribution of ju- 
; dicious publications.
, The 2d number of the American Quarterly Temp eranee
Magazine, and the 4th report of the New-York State Tern- 
! perance Society, making a pamphlet of about 200 pages, as 
j well as No. 4 of the Temperance Recorder with its "extra,
I containing the proceedings of the Convention recently held 
i in Philadelphia, are sent free of charge, as follows: 
i To publishers of all papers or periodicals in the Union, as 
j far as known: who will oblige the Committee, by giving a
• place to this extra.
, To each post-offiee in the Union, directed to any clergyman 
■ or friend of temperance.
To each delegate attending the Convention in Philadelphia.
I To presidents and secretaries of all state temperance socie-
• ties, as far as known.
I Io presidents and secretaries of all county societies, as far 
; as known.
To heads of departments at Washington.
To members-of Congress, governors of states, mayors of 
cities; all colleges, reading-rooms, temperance bouses, &c. &c. 
to the extent in all from 10 to 12,000.
.The Society earnestly commend these documents to the 
careful perusal of all those into whose hands they may fall, 
and after perusal, it is hoped extensive circulation will be giv­
en to them. The Committee have sent, and will continue to 
send, “to any clergyman, or friend of temperance,” the Tem­
perance Recorder, to every post-town in the United States 
gratuitously. This circulation, the Committee have abund­
ant reason to think has done much to advance the cause, as 
well as to add to their lists of subscribers, which now amount 
to about 40,000
The Committee solicit for the Quarterly, the patronage of 
temperance men, if they think it deserving. The terms are 
$2 per year, and postage paid by the Society, which will, it 
is supposed, render it a cheap work.—Should there be profits 
on this or any of the publications of the Society, they will be 
devoted to the cause. It would greatly encourage the Com­
mittee to renewed efforts, should the circulation of these pub­
lications produce subscriptions, that would enable them to ex­
tend the influence of the press, by increasing the circulation 
of temperance'information gratuitously.
Edward C. Delavan, 
Chairman of the Executive Committee.
The Trinity Church Property.—A paragraph lately appear­
ed in one of the Philadelphia papers, stating that the Chancel­
lor of New-York had decided in favor of the claimants to a 
large amount of property held by the corporation of Trinity 
Church, New-York. This it appears is incorrect. The Jour­
nal of Commerce copies the Philadelphia paragraph, and adds, 
“ That a suit has been commenced against the corporation of 
Tiinity Church, having for its object to dispossess said church 
of its immense real estate in this city, is very probable, and in 
fact true. Many suits have been commenced at different, times 
against Trinity Church for the recovery of this property, but 
they have uniformly failed, and we have no doubt this wii'.” 
The property is estimated to be- worth $25,000,000.
The Saratoga Sentinel of the 9th says, tlie number of stran­
gers nowin that village cannot be less than 1,000; at least 
twice as many as are ordinarily there at this season of the 
year.
The General Association of Massachusetts have passed a 
resolution against the use of tobacco by Ministers of the Gos­
pel, it b: ing “Resolved, That the use of tobacco by Ministers 
of the Gospel is obstructing the progress of temperance, and 
injurious to the cause of religion.—Lowell Journal.
It is stated that while Sully was painting the portrait of 
Black Hawk, the son of that chief sat by his father and watch­
ed every stroke of the artist’s pencil. When the portrait was 
completed he placed it by his father—compared every feature 
and wrinkle, and in a burst of enthusiasm exclaimed in bis 
own language, “That man is a magician!”
By an arrival at New-York, London papers have been re­
ceived to the 7tli of June.
In the British House of Commons, the discussion of the 
Slave question was resumed on the 3d of June. Mr. O’Con­
nell opened the debate with a spirited speech in favor of im­
mediate emancipation. Lord Sandoa moved as an amend­
ment to the plan of ministers, that a sum of £20,000,000 be 
given, and a further sum of £110,000,000 be loaned to the 
Wcst-India proprietors, but no vote was taken on this amend­
ment. The first resolution of Mr. Stanley, which declares it 
expedient to adopt measures for the immediate and effectual abo­
lition of slavery in the colonies, was adopted without a division.
In the British House of Lords, on the 3d of June, minis­
ters were left in a minority of 20.
There have been some popular disturbances in the German 
States, but they have been as usual suppressed by the troop*.
There is nothing important from Portugal.
The Rebellion in Bosnia, Servia, and Albania, was in suc­
cessful progress.
There were some rumors of an intended insurrection in 
Sardinia.
P. S. London papers to June 14th are received just as our 
paper is going to press. The only important items are the 
following:—
The Marquis of Palmetta had returned to Oporto, and had 
inspired Don Pedro with fresh hopes. An advance of his 
troops was confidently expected.
The British ministry are carrying their plan of Abolition 
of Slavery through the House of Commons without material 
alterations. The sum fixed upon as a compensation to the 




From the Cincinnati Mirror. 
THE PROPHET’S DREAM.
« The land shall be utterly emptied, and utterly spoiled."
Isaiah 24: 3.
Where fell the palm-tree’s clustering shade,
The aged, weary prophet lay,
And o’er his fever’d temples played 
The freshness of the primal day.
He slept—and on his spirit fell 
A vision of the flight of I ime,—-
He saw upon the future dwell
A darksome cloud of sin and crime.
Gone were the spirits that linger’d near 
The world in its early bloom;
And Hope’s pure light, that was wont to cheer,
Grew dim in the gathering gloom;
And Love from Earth was hurl’d—
And a mandate came,
In a breath of flame,
To scourge a sinful world.
“Let the sword go forth!—forth it went,
And gleamed o’er tower and battlement,
And glanced in a tented Held,
And helms were cleft, and shields were broke,
And breasts were bared to the battle stroke, .
Only in death to yield:
The warriors met—but not to part—
And the sun glared redly on the scene;
And the broken sword, and the trampled heart,
Might tell where the battle steed bad been.
Dark and still by the moon’s pale beam,
Lay mouldering heaps of slaughtered men—
The fountain of a sanguine stream—
Earth drank the blood of her offspring then.
“ Goforth Disease"—and at the word,
The groans of a stricken world were heard,
And the voice of woe rose high—
And myriads yielded up their breath 
As the haggard form of the tyrant Death
On the rotten breeze swept by.
And the lovely green that overspread 
The world in its guiltless day,
Grew as deeply dark, and sear’d and dead,
As the parched earth where it lay.
With lifeless limbs the livid trees 
Stood locked in the arms of Death,
Save one, that still to the withering breeze 
Could lend its poisonous breath.
Deeply the world in that drear time,
Felt the deadly curse of sin and crime.
“ Famine go forth"—and at the name,
Rose a feeble shriek and a fearful laugh,
And a tottering fleshless monster came,
The lingering stream of life to quaff—
And be stalk’d o’er the earth, and the languid crowds 
Were crush’d to the dust in their mildew’d shrouds; 
Then arose the last of human groans,
As the shriveled skin hung loose on the bones,
And the stream of life was gone—•
And death expired on that awful day, A
Where his slaughtered millions round him lay,
For his fearful task was done.
Glad earth was lone—for her offspring lay 
Mouldering dark on her bosom of elay—
All tones of life were hushed—
And the brazen tombs of sepulchred men,
That battled the might of Time till then,
Atom by atom were crushed—
And desolate round on its orbit whirl’d 
The peopleless wreck of a worn-out world.
* * * * * *
The dreamer woke, and the glorious day 
Broke calmly on his dream—
And the joyous birds from each green spray 
Caroll’d their morning hymn—
The Earth still moved in beauty there,
With its clustering groves and emerald plains,
And the pure breeze bore the prophet’s prayer,
To the throne where the Rock of Ages reigns.
MISCELLANY.
Rocks of Lake Superior—By Gov. Cass.—Upon the 
southern coast of Lake Superior, about 50 miles from the 
falls of St. Mary, are the immense precipitous cliffs, called 
bv the voyager Le Potrail and the Pictured Rocks. This 
name has been given them in consequence of the different 
appearances which they present to the traveller, as he passes 
their base in liis canoe. It requires little aid from the ima­
gination to discern in them the castellated tower and lofty 
dome, spires and pinnacles, and every sublime, grotesque, or 
fantastic shape which the genius of architecture ever invented. 
These cliffs are an unbroken mass of rocks, rising to an ele­
vation of 300 feet above the level of the lake, and stretching 
along the coast for fifteen miles. The voyagers never pass 
this coast except in the most profound calm; and the Indians 
before they make the attempt, offer their accustomed obla­
tions, to propitiate the favor of their Monitas. The eye in­
stinctively searches along this eternal rampart for a single 
place of security; but the search is vain.—With an impassa­
ble barrier of rocks on one side, and an interminable expanse 
of water on the other, a sudden storm upon the lake would as 
inevitably assure the destruction of the passenger in his frail
canoe, as if he were on the brink of the cataract of Niagara 
’ The rock itself is a sandstone, which is disintegrated by the
continual action of the water with comparative facility. 
There are no broken masses upon which the eye can rest and 
find relief. The lake is so deep, that these masses, as they 
are torn from the precipice, are concealed beneath its water 
until it is reduced to sand. The action ol the waves has un­
dermined every projecting point; and there the immense pre­
cipice rests upon arches, and the foundation is intersected with 
caverns in every direction. -
When we passed this immense fabric of nature, the wind 
was still and the lake was calm. But even the slighest mo­
tion of the waves, which in the most profound calm agitates 
these internal seas, swept through the deep caverns with the 
noise of distant thunder, and died away upon the ear as it 
; rolled forward in the dark recesses inaccessible to human ob­
servation. No sound more melancholy or more awful ever 
vibrates upon human nerves. It has left an impression which 
neither time nor distance can ever efface.—Resting in a frail
bark canoe upon the limpid waters of the lake, we seemed al­
most suspended in air, so pellucid is the element upon which 
we floated. In gazing upon the towering battlements which 
impended over us, and from which the smallest fragment would 
have destroyed us, we felt, and felt intensely, our own insig­
nificance.
No situation can be imagined more appalling to the cour­
age, or more humbling to the pride of man. We appeared 
like a speck upon the face of creation. Our whole party, In­
dians, and voyagers, and soldiers, officers and servants, con­
templated in mute astonishment the awful display of creative 
power, at whose base we hung; and no sound broke upon the 
ear to interrupt theceaseless roaring of the waters. No splen­
did cathedral, no temple built with human hands, no pomp of 
worship could ever impress the spectator with such humility, 
and so strong a conviction of the immense distance between 
him and the Almithty Architect.
Submarine Boat.—In the course oF last autumn M. Vil- 
leroi, of Nantes, made a successful experiment at sea, off the 
Island of Noirmoiltier, with a locomotive sub-marine boat of 
an entirely novel construction. It is ten feet six inches in 
length, and threejfeet seven inches diameter in its greatest 
width; the machinery by which it is impelled is said to be a 
mechanical application of the forms and means with which na­
ture has endowed fish—and in this instance it is brought into 
play by the aid of steam. When the flux of the sea had at­
tained its height, the inventor stepped into his boat, navigated 
for half an hour on the surface of the water, and then disap­
peared at a spot where the depth was between fifteen and eigh­
teen feet, bringing up with him, on his re-appearance, a quan­
tity of flints and a few shells. During liis submersion he 
steered his boat in various directions, in order to deceive those 
who thought that they were following in Ins track, and rose at 
some distance from any of them. He then shifted his boat 
repeatedly whilst navigating the surface, and at the termina­
tion of an hour and a quarter’s practice, threw off the cover 
which had protected and concealed him, and showed himself 
to the spectators amidst hearty cheers. It is obvious from the 
success which attended this essay, that with the aid of M. Vil- 
leroi’s ingenious machine, an individual may traverse a con­
siderable distance under water with the same velocity as a com­
mon boat, and after calculating the depth to which he should 
plunge according to the density of the water, post himself un­
der a ship’s side, for a hostile or other purpose, cut their ca­
bles asunder, without being liable to detection, or descend for 
the recovery of wrecked stores, &c. The inventor was accom­
panied by two assistants, neither of whom suffered any incon­
venience during their hour’s submersion, The boat is con­
structed of iron.
Moisture in Flour.—Most important researches have re­
cently been carried on by M. M. Paven and Persoz, on the 
several points in the chemical history of bread, flour and grain. 
Their observations are not yet published in detail, but we se­
lect the following as being of the very highest commercial di­
etetic importance. They have found, that 100 parts of flour, 
sold as dry, and imparting no moist stain to - blotting paper, 
contain, under ordinary atmospheric circumstances, 10 per cent, 
of water, and but 81 of dry or nutritive matter; that flour ex­
posed to moist air contains as much as 25 per cent. Water, that 
the finest flour employed by the bakers, contains 16 per cept. 
under ordinary circumstances. In summer, these proportions 
of water are reduced, but they are remarkably increased in 
moist weather. Thus, the quantity of flour which by weight, 
at the rate of five per cent, of water, would produce 150 lbs. 
of bread, will produce but 127^ lbs. when the same weight of 
flour is purchased in long continued wet weather. The price 
of flour should, consequently, in all seasons be based on the 
tiue quantity of dry matter it contains, and which a simple 
and rapidly performed experiment would exactly indicate. 
Thus, by placing 100 grains of flour on a plate, and heating 
this on a vessel of boiling water for one hour, the loss sustain­
ed will denote the precise quantity of water mixed with the 
flour, fhe facts ascertained by Mr. M. M. Persoz and Pay- 
en are published in outline in the last numbel- of the Journal 
de Chimie.—Lancet.
Wonderful Instinct of Birds of Passage.—A curious 
instance is related from the Philosophical Transactions, illus­
trative of that wonderful, incomprehensible faculty which ena­
bles, the migratory birds, on their return to this country from 
foreign climates, to find their way, year after year, to the iden­
tical farm-houses from which they had migrated. Several 
swifts were marked by taking off two claws from the foot, and 
the same birds were found to return to their former haunts for 
seven successive years. The following paragraph on the same 
subject appeared in the recent London Journals:—.“During 
last summer an inhabitant of Waldmuenclien, in Bavaria, 
caught a house-swallow, which had returned to the same nest
ux xuux seasons ana he fastened a slight gold ring,
bearing his initials (I. G. N.) round his neck. On the 12th 
of April last the wanderer arrived from his winter quarters 
with a second ring, as well as the former one, round his neck; 
it was also of gold, and had some Arabic fetters upon it.”
Introduction of Tobacco.—It is asserted by Candon.that 
tobacco was for the first time brought into Eneland bv the 
settlers from Virginia, and there can be little doubt that Lane 
had been directed to import it by his master, Sir Walter Ra­
leigh, who must have seen it used in France during his resi­
dence there. There is a well known tradition, that Sir Wal­
ter first began to smoke it privately in his study, and the ser­
vant coming in with his tankard of ale and nutmeg, and as he 
was intent upon his book, seeing the smoke issue from his 
mouth, threw all the liquor in his face, by way of extinguish­
ing the fire, and running down stairs, alarmed the family with 
piercing cries, that bis master, before they could get up, would 
be burnt to ashes. “ And this,” continues Oldys, “has noth- 
g in it more surprising than the mistake of’those Indians 
themselves, who, the first time they seized upon a quantity of 
gun-powder, which belonged to the English Colony, sowed it
for grain, or the seed of some strange vegetable in the earth 
with full expectation of reaping a plentiful crop of combus­
tion by the next year, to scatter their enemies.”_ Edinburgh
Cabinet Lib., No XI.—Life of Sir Walter Raleigh.
Which was most Depraved—A shameful instance of pet­
ty trading in rum is recorded by the Elizabethtown Journal 
of this morning. A ‘person’ in that place has been long in 
the habit of dealing out to a poor husband and father for a 
few paltry pence, the poisonous fluid, knowing that thereby 
a dependent family were deprived of bread. On a late Satur­
day night, the miserable victim appeared at the ‘retailer’s’ 
counter, without money, and received liis customary dose for 
a pair of his children's shoes—a little worn! It was the last. 
In less than twenty-four hours the hapless drunkard was a 
lifeless corpse. The vender survives to enjoy the profits of liis 
trade. Truly, ‘the worst enemy of man is mail.’—Newark 
Daily Advertiser.
Milton’s Mornings.—The following is Milton’s own de­
scription of his morning occupations:—“My morning haunts 
are where they should be, at home; not sleeping, or concoct­
ing the surfeits of an irregular feast ; but up, ana stirring; in 
winter, often ere sound of any bell awakes men to labor or to 
devotion; in summer, as oft with the bird that first rises, or 
not much tardier, to read good authors, or cause to be read, 
till the attention be weary, or memory lias its full freight; then 
with full and generous labors preserving the body’s health and 
hardiness, to render lightsome, clear and not lumpish obedi­
ence to the mind, to the cause of religion, and our country’s 
liberty, when it shall require firm hearts in sound bodies to 
stand and cover their stations, rather than to see the ruin of 
our protestation and the enforcement of a slavish life.’’
Substitute for Coffee.—There is now cultivated in Swe­
den the plant called by Linnaeus the Astralagus basticus, which 
is found to be a complete substitute for coffee, and begins to 
be much used as a beverage in that country.
Works of Art.—Dr. Herschel’s Grand Telescope. The 
tube of this instrument is thirty-nine feet four inches long, 
and four feet and ten inches in diameter, every part being 
made of iron. It was begun in 1785 and completed in 1789. 
It magnifies six thousand times.
A new printing press in London is worked by the power M 
Steam, and with the aid of three boys, perfects one thousand 
sheets per hour.
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